I feel obliged to report how Quinquina became finally established all over Europe after it had been (it must be admitted) practically concealed for 30 years by the efforts and the greed of certain people unworthy of such an honorable profession. Being very ill with an intermittent fever which I contracted in Flanders and which afflicted almost our entire army during that year, the woman attending our quarters brought to me a very poor man who had cured several of my servants. He appeared to me so assured of this fact that, seeing that there was nothing of the charlatan about him, I had no hesitation whatever in taking his remedy, although both it and he were quite unknown to me at that time. It was a powder steeped in a large glass ofwhite wine, the whole of which he ordered me to drink three times in224 hours. But the mixture was so thick that my stomach could not tolerate the weight of more than two repeated doses. This however was sufficient to protect me from the fit in such a manner that I was able to embark on my week's service at the Court of King Charles II, who however had to go by water to Sheerness, the most fever-ridden place in the whole of England. I told this to my little doctor, who gave me permission not only to go there, but also to amuse myself swimming, and even in debauchery if I felt inclined. Thus, when I went on board ship I could not avoid telling the whole story to the most inquisitive King in the whole world, who is also the greatest patron of empirics. At length he ordered me to bring the man to him and he made many experiments with the powder. Since the physicians could not guess what it was, the King gave him a pension of 300 pieces and a Knighthood and made him one of his personal physicians, solely in order to find out and eventually to publish a secret of such importance for the health of all mankind. It was very surprising to find that it was nothing but Quinquina well disguised. It was only given, in contrast to the method of the physicians, immediately after the fit. One cannot imagine the confusion of the King's physicians, whom he made great fun of, as was his way, because they had expressly forbidden me Quinquina as a useless and dangerous drug. But the joke was that,
